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The Days of the Paschal Light are 
ended: The Symbol of His Bodily Pres- 


ence has been removed..... 


But Ye shall receive Power, after 
that the Holy Ghost is come upon you: 
and Ye shall be Witnesses unto Me 
OIONT , both in Jerusalem .... and unto the 
N75 
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Uttermost Part of the Earth. 


The Paschal Light was extinguished on Ascension Day. The 
Festive Season of the Church’s Year is rapidly drawing to a close. 
Pentecost is the marvelous close of the Easter Season. Easter. 
is the opening and Pentecost the closing of the season of the 
Church’s multiple Hallelujahs. Blessed be the Name of the Lord. 
We go down from the mountain top to the common round of daily 
duties. May we have grace to go as those who have been with 
the Lord. 








Retrospective Musings of an Old Man 


(Continued IV) 


The Old Man sat on the sloping hill-side as though waiting for 
some one. There they came: two clergymen followed by a few 
more friends all seating themselves in a little half-circle. 

The Old Man held up a small piece of a brick saying: “Can 
you guess where I picked this up?” Several unsuccessful attempts 
were made; but after a while he continued: “Many years ago, I 
picked it up way up in the second (the smaller) tower of the 
Wartburg Castle. A friend and I spent an unforgetable day at that 
place made dear to Lutheran hearts because of its associations 
with the great Reformer. 

It was a day—like today—bright and sunny, as we walked up 
from Ejisenach to the castle on the mountain top. Passing the 
ancient draw-bridge was to us as passing unto sacred ground. 
Many other tourists were there and as we later stood in the room 
occupied by Luther we noticed this feeling of awe very strongly. 
All spoke in a subdued voice. There was a hush over all. The 
room is simple; but what a glorious view from these very win- 
dows—far over the Thuringian forests (the Thuringerwald of which 
one’s boyish fancies so often had dreamed). So many a spiritual 
battle had been fought within these walls and how much of Holy 
Scripture was not here given to the German people. Even now— 
after all these years—I see with my mind’s eye this little room 
before me. How strange to think of what happened then to the 
German people and then to contemplate what is happening in this 
blessed year of 1943. There are things hard to understand. We 
dwelt a while in the castle chapel—a square room with a central 
pillar. The Altar is off to one side, the pulpit to the other. It has 
some fine windows (Germany has much fine glass-work) but has 
otherwise little to make it attractive beyond the Reformation as- 
sociations. There we saw the famous Minnesangerhall, etc. The 
tower from which this piece of brick came was in the middle ages 
a sort of last refuge for safety. It was approached by a step- 
ladder on the outside to a door about fifteen to twenty feet above 
the ground. When all had entered, the steps could be pulled up 
and there was no more access. Well, it all was a “mighty fortress” 
in its day. A twentieth century bomb could level the entire castle in 
a moment; but five or six centuries ago this was all different. The 
day was passing and leaving we walked down the mountain side 
covered with wonderful becch-trees. We sat a while in “Luther’s 
resting place” when he as “Junker Georg’ walked on this same 
slope. From childhood days the Thuringerwald has had a peculiar 
charm for me and one is richer for having spent a short while 
there. This little stone is a sort of a relic—a source of happy 
memories. 


But now to the events at Eben-Ezer. It is most interesting to 
notice how one event leads to another. The work had not pro- 


yy 








gressed very far before re- 
quests began to come for the 
admission of General Hospital 
patients, and it was not easy 
to refuse as some had no other 
way of being cared for. By 
some changing around in Naz- 
areth it was made possible to 
accommodate a few patients 
and the first two hospital cases 
were admitted there in the 
early part of 1910. Both were 
pneumonia cases. The doctor 
said when he saw these two 
patients comfortably situated 
in a sunny room: “I would feel 
tickled to death if I could have 
all my patients brought here.” 
Nothing had been done on the 
part of the Motherhouse com- 
" munity to attract these pa- 
Dr. Lusby, Sister Ingeborg, and Broth- tients. They just came. Others 
CF EE TE See Ee See soon followed and for some 
time the greater part of the upper floor in Nazareth was given 
over to hospital work—and instead of just the visits of the house- 
doctor already by May 1910 four doctors were daily guests in the 
embryo hospital. All the available beds were occupied right along 
and the desire for some kind of real hospital accommodation made 
itself felt as the year 1910 passed out-—a place that could be ex- 
clusively devoted to the care of hospital patients. As it now was, 
the old people were prevented from enjoying the comfort which 
first of all was intended for them and before the end of the year 
these thoughts were brought before the friends of the work. 








A great encouragement was the help donated by friends from 

near and far. 
There were 
Mr. and Mrs. 
Niels Petersen 
from Jewell, 
Iowa, who 
both helped us 
most faithfully 
during the 
summer. Mr. 
V. R. Staby 
wasagood 
stand-by for a 
long time, and 
there were 


Group of Patients (1911). Miss Elna Jorgensen stands in others whose 
the center of the front row. 
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help was a most valued assistance in the increasing demand on the 
strength of sisters and others. Of the increasing number of friends 
making longer or shorter visits, we recall with interest that of 
Cand. Theol. Vedsted, a graduate from the University of Copen- 
hagen. Later in the year Stud. Theol. A. M. Knudsen spent some 
time at the Motherhouse. His fiancee, Miss Elna Jgrgensen, was 
then a patient in the sanatorium. The acquaintance with these two 
people lasted through the years and has led to ever increasing 
appreciation. Mr. Knudsen was with us during the Christmas 
vacation at the seminary and his presence added much to the 
devotional life at the Motherhouse. He had grown up in the at- 
mosphere of the Hauge Synod and has through the years retained 
the best of the spiritual life of that church-group. Later he became 
a most successful minister in the U. L. C. A. and is at this writing 
its efficient Divisional Secretary of English Missions in that Church. 
From 1910 and through the next succeeding years he was a fre- 














The Mulberry Walk (1912) 
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quent guest at Eben-Ezer and all through the years he has proven 
himself an interested friend of the Motherhouse and its workers. 
The chapel of a religious community is not supposed to be a parti- 
cular place for weddings; but there are certain exceptions, and 
such an one was the marriage of our friends, Rev. Knudsen and 
Miss Jérgensen, on May 14, 1913. It was to all a very happy event 
for both had endeared themselves to every member of the house- 
hold. The chapel was beautifully decorated with branches of the 
wild currant (Ribis aurea) which was in full bloom at the time. 
At that time Rev. Knudsen had charge of the church and the uni- 
versity work in Boulder, Colorado. 


It had long been the desire of Sister Ingeborg and Mrs. Madsen 
to visit the homeland Denmark and the opportunity offered itself 
during the summer of 1911. Mrs. Madsen’s father had passed away 
and both had some matters to attend to. To both it was a great 
satisfaction and renewal of spirit to be with relatives and friends 
in the old home circles. 


Both had a three months’ vacation but Sister Ingeborg re- 
turned some time before in order to visit her friends in Boston, 
Mass., from where she had come to Eben-Ezer. Mrs. Madsen re- 
turned at the end of the three month journey to the old home. 


During their absence Sister Maren had charge of Nazareth with 
the hospital patients. Sister Sine had Bethesda and the women 
patients, while Brother Henriksen had charge of all the men. 
Brother Andersen cared for the grounds and the farm. 


By this time the grounds were, indeed, attractive as all plant- 
ings were showing to good advantage. Every summer brought 
more visitors to the Motherhouse, and people would often come 
from quite a distance just to spend the day in the grounds. 


The annual festival of that year (Oct. 14-15, 1911) was quite 
late as all wanted to have the visitors to Europe present. Sunday 
was a cold and wet day so all services had to be indoors instead of 
—as usual—in the arbor. Rev. Christiansen had written that he 
would come “with sunshine” and he did. He always brought “sun- 
shine” wherever he went. It was the first time Mis. Christiansen 
accompanied her husband to Eben-Ezer and they remained at the 
Motherhouse for two weeks celebrating his sixtieth birthday (Oct. 
27, 1911) before returning to their home in Audubon, Iowa. 


The Sunday following another special guest was present. It 
was the Rev. Benedict Nordentoft, then at Atterdag College, Sol- 
vang, Calif. His lecture was based on Luke 14:27, “Whosoever doth 
not bear his cross and come after me, cannot be my disciple.” 
Forcefully he showed from the days of the Martyr Church that the 
need of our day is for developed, ripened Christian Characters, 
who know where they stand and whom they serve. It was not the 
last time this good man.visited Eben-Ezer. From 1913 to 1922 he 
served as a member of the Board of Trustees. He then returned 
to Denmark to assume charge as parish priest of an important city 
parish, where he remained till his death December 12, 1942. When 
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The Rev. and Mrs. Christiansen celebrating his 60th birthday at 
Kben-lkzer, with workers and friends, 











visiting the United States some years back, he also found time to 
make a stop at the Motherhouse at Brush. 

During the fall of 1911 a comfortable sleeping porch was added 
to Nazareth. It was to be part of an apartment being fitted up 
for the pastor and his wife. Since 1904 to 1912 he and his wife 
had dwelt in tabernacles—two House-Tents. This was only as it 
ought to be so long as other workers had nothing better—for he 
always maintained that nothing should be asked of others to which 
he himself and his wife were not willing to submit; but by this 
time both brothers and sisters had good and comfortable quarters. 
After the pastor and his wife had moved into their new apartment 
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Mrs. Madsen in front of her House-Tent (1911) 
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—all life in tabernacles came to an end as far as the workers at 
Eben-Ezer were concerned. 

During this and the following year grants were made by the 
Danish government by which it was made possible for organiza- 
tions with a Danish background in foreign lands to secure a certain 
amount of Danish literature free of charge. Several larger works 
have thus come to the library of the Motherhouse. 

During the winter of 1911-1912, valuable assistance was re- 
ceived from Cand. Theol. Fritz Becker. Becker was a patient at 
the sanatorium, but was well enough to do some teaching—also 
some preaching. He was-a graduate from the Dubuque Seminary; 
but he never accepted ordination. After ieaving the Sanatorium, 
he served for several years as principal of the Fort Morgan and 
other Colorado high schools after which he took up medicine and 
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in time became a practicing physician in Denver and a professor 
at the University. He passed away several years ago; but his ability 
and kindly disposition is well remembered. May he rest in peace. 
It was in the spring of 1912 that the Rev. K. G. Wm. Dahl first 
visited the Eben-Ezer Motherhouse. He was then assistant minister 
@ at the Immanuel Motherhouse, Omaha, and was returning from a 
speaking tour along the West Coast. In an unusual way he felt 
himself right at home in the little community at Eben-Ezer and 
entered so understandingly into the spirit and conception of the 
work. While standing in the Chapel, the pastor made a remark 
about the smallness of the place to which this dear brother replied: 
“But how dear and precious the sanctuary becomes whether small 
or large.” Later when Brother Dahl took up the work at the Beth- 
phage Motherhouse, Axtell, Nebr., he visited the workers at Eben- 
Ezer several times. His visits were greatly appreciated. His de- 
votion and consecration was unquestionable; but his labor was 
soon to come to an end. A couple of his first workers, Sister Edna 
and Brother Martinson, spent some time at Eben-Ezer. May he 
rest in peace. 




















Group of patients on south lawn. Sister Anna ITsosselman stands in middle of front row. 


And there is Sister Anna (Bosselmann), the little Evangelical 

sister from Philadelphia. I must not forget to tell you about her. 
@ She was a member of some Evangelical Sisterhood whose Mother- 
house—if memory fails not—was in Brooklyn, N. Y. She had for 
some long time been a patient in the Sanatorium—a careful, con- 
scientious patient indeed; but she did not’ improve. Finally she 
decided to return to a brother in Germany to spend the last days 
of her earthly life. I met the sister many times and will ever re- 
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member her—for it was an edification to be near her; but let me 
quote what the pastor wrote in connection with her departure: 
“Sister Anna has left us. It was with sadness we saw her go, for— 
in spite of her failing health and the decreasing measure of 
strength—her presence at the Motherhouse was a benediction to 
all there. She was so considerate, so kind, so understanding to all 
—whether believers or unbelievers. All felt that they here stood 
before a woman, who was a deaconess, indeed. Had she gotten 
well, it was her intention to remain to serve; but as it was she 
now desired to return to Germany to spend her last days in a 
brother’s home. The members of the Eben-Ezer Community who 
associated with her—not merely as with a patient—but much 
more as with a beloved sister in the Lord—will ever remember 
this gentle, patient, yet so trusting sufferer. Even though coming 
from Evangelical (Reformed) circles, she loved the sanctuary as 
the special meeting-place with the Lord. The Lord’s Table was 
precious to her and she regularly sought her strength there. She 
did not stay away—even from the Danish Eucharistic services. If 
remarks were made about her not understanding the language, 
she always replied: she would like to understand, but if she did 
not, it made no difference, for it was to her the same Lord’s Table. 
God bless the little sister for what she was to us. May she have 
grace to finish her course.’ —So far the pastor. She reached her 
home-land safely and about a year later word was received from 
her brother telling of her passing in faith and in peace. 











Group of Sisters (1912) 


On February 12, 1912, a new member entered the little com- 
munity of sisters. It was Sister Kathrine who on that day arrived 
at Eben-Ezer from Portland, Oregon. A series of mission meetings 
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were at that time being held in the St. Ansgar Church, and the 
guest speaker was the Rev. K. Wilhelmsen from Kansas City. He 
had kindly consented to speak at Eben-Ezer on that particular 
day so Sister Kathrine came just in time for the meeting, which 
was held in the dining room of Nazareth, and for the afternoon 
coffee. She was welcomed with the hope that she might feel quite 
at home in the new surroundings—a fact which the passing years 
increasingly have proven that she did. 


] 


A new worker had come; but one of the older ones was just 
getting ready for a leave of absence. Through the kindness of the 
Milwaukee Motherhouse, arrangements had been made for Brother 
Andersen to go to work in the boiler-house under the guidance of 
the engineer there. This was done that he might take intelligent 
charge of the heating plant at Eben-Ezer as it was being enlarged 
from time to time. He left Eben-Ezer about March lst and worked 
there to the annual festival in August, when he came back for his 
vacation. The pressure of the work at home prevented him from 
going back before the beginning of November when he returned 
for a year at the Milwaukee Motherhouse. Among the many things 
he did during this vacation was to help in the erection of the tower 
for the church bell. As the plantings in the grounds grew in 
height and density, it became next to impossible to hear all over 
the place the small electric bell which really only was intended 
to call the patients in the Sanatorium to their meals. This led to 
the decision of getting a real bell which might be a first step to 
getting a Chapel. The Rev. Kr. Anker was just at that time visit- 
ing at the Motherhouse. He was enthusiastic for the idea and add- 
ed ten dollars. Really, all 
the money needed was on 
hand without getting any 
from the institution treas- 
ury 





y. Ever since the first 
days of the Motherhouse, it 
had been a custom to gather 
offerings, etc., at the serv- 
ices. Since the Motherhouse 
Congregation is an organiz- 
ation by itself and not iden- 
tical with the organization 
of the institution, the offer- 
ings collected at the servic- 
es, etc., naturally were no 
part of the financial deal- 
ings of the institution. The 
congregation had its own 
treasurer, its own bank ac- 
count, time deposits, ete. It 
was made a definite prac- 
tice from the beginning that 





Mr. N. P. Nielsen, a good patient and the oo ire in- 
etilew of te Wall tomer. one-fourth of the entire in 
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come during the year was set aside as the Chapel Fund for the 
upkeep of the Chapel and the Cemetery. These amounts were de- 
posited on Time-Certificates till such time as they were needed 
for their specific purpose. From this fund f.inst. the organ was 
paid (the amount beyond the gift by Mr. M@ller), the Crucifixion 
Group in the cemetery, etc. The three-fourths were always dis- 
tributed to various charities, synodical assessments, etc. Thus it 
came to pass that at the time the matter of the church bell came 
up, the money was ai hand. Old lumber was never disposed of. 
It was kept for some future use. The bell tower was mostly con- 
structed from such old lumber that had been left over or had been 














Winter Scene. Bell tower in distance. 


taken down in changing around here and there. The builder was 
one of the patients in the Sanatorium who was a carpenter. The 
pastor had designed the tower and drawn a workable plan—and 
all, who could, helped along. The steeple part, of course, was the 
work of Mr. Nielsen. It ended in a large cross which it was hoped 
might some day be covered with gold-leaf. This hope was ful- 
filled before long and quite unexpectedly. A neighbor, Mr. Kjeld- 
gaard, had been doing that kind of work. He donated the gold-leaf 
and also put it on. When the sun shone on that cross, it could be 
seen at least two miles away. Well, the tower was completed and 
the bell was hoisted in iis place when Brother Andersen had to 
return to Milwaukee. The brother did not get to hear the bell at 
that time as the clapper (tongue) was missing and had to be sent 
for. The bell is of good metal and weighs 575 pounds. It was made 
to order and has the following inscription on it: “To proclaim Thy 
praise, O Lord, for Thou art good and Thy mercy endureth for 
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ever, was this bell erected by the Eben-Ezer Household in the year 
1912. O come, let us worship and bow down. Let us kneel before 
the Lord, our Maker.” The tower and bell were dedicated at a 











Summer Scene. Vell tower in distance. 


little festivity on November 10, 1912. As the bell was ringing all 
gathered around the tower singing the hymn: “Now bells are ring- 
ing far and wide (Nu ringer alle Klokker mod Sky, etc.). The 23rd 
and 24th Psalms were read by Brother Henriksen, another hymn 
followed and the pastor made the following remarks which I copy 
from the records of that event: “The Lord has been good to us. It 
was that consciousness which caused \the inscription on the bell 
to be formed as it is. To the best of our ability we have tried to 
build to the glory of God and to the alleviation of the need of 
fellow men; but as yet we have never built anything which has 
as its only purpose to stand as a thankoffering, a visible testimony 
to our gratitude to God for the mercies showered upon us in rich 
measure. It is true that through the years the Holy Altar has been 
in our midst and that it has been tended with loving care. That is 
only as it always ought be. The Altar is and must be the center 
of every effort—not a minister, not brothers or sisters, not any 
human being—but He who meets us in wonderful mercy every 
time we draw near to the Holy Place to lay at His feet the daily 
task, our very selves, as a thankoffering to Him who is our all in 
all. In the measure this is realized, will all around us take its 
proper tone and find:its proper place. But our Altar is erected in 
a room originally intended for other use. It is not seen by the 
passing stranger. Some time ago some one passing asked: if this 
was the sugar factory—an unreasonable supposition, we may say, 
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yet it contains a reproof. There is so far not on any building a sign 
which designates it as a place where the friends of the cross are 
at home. For this reason it is our hope to set on the top of this 
bell tower a golden cross—‘“‘the Sign of the Faith” through the 
passing ages. In God’s own time we shall also have a “House of 
Prayer” where we-—and others with us—may gather around Word 
and Sacraments for thanksgiving, adoration, meditation, and edi- 
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fication. He will grant us to build Him an house in which the 
center, the Holy Altar, may stand in fitting dignity, and tended 
by the loving hands of the friends of Jesus as the true center of 
every work undertaken by the Motherhouse. The last lines on the 
bell are a call to go apart for worship and stillness in His Pres- 
ence. It is the invitation from God’s House to weary souls to come 
for rest and renewal. It is the call to the stranger that he in the 
Holy Place may find life and peace. The bell will ring out the 
invitation which you and I are to bring nearer to the hearts of 


’ 


men.” 


The simple act of dedication closed with a prayer for God’s 
Blessing upon the Motherhouse, its workers and works. Then the 
Benediction, after which all dispersed while the bell was again 
being rung. 











The Chapel Enlarged 
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The regular call of the church bell is in itself a mission. The 
pastor has told me of the large—and in a sense famous—Mother- 
house at Neundettelsau in Bavaria, and of a beautful custom 
adopted and maintained there through many years. When the 
church bell calls to worship, all, who can, gather; but those who 
may be too far away or, at the time engaged in work which can- 
not be left, join the worship in the sanctuary by a moment’s still- 
ness and a short prayer. In this way the unity of worship is 
maintained—even if they are not gathered in the same place. This 
beautiful custom is worth adopting—not merely in institutions— 
but also in parish churches where daily worship is mantained in 
the sanctuary. 





The need for additional space in the Chapel was felt more and 
more and it proved a real help when just before the Easter cele- 
brations of 1912, the partition between the parlor and the Chapel 
was removed and replaced with folding doors. This more than 
doubled the seating capacity of the Chapel as worshippers now 
could sit in the parlor and on the sunporch. Yet, when the doors 
were closed it was as private as before. From now on the ad- 
ministration of the Holy Sacrament was ordinarily not separated 
from the preaching as there now was ample room. 

The Apostle Paul in 2 Cor. 6:8 uses a phrase which expresses 
the common experience of workers in the Vineyard of the Lord. 
He writes: “By evil report and good report.” An elderly deaconess 
from another Motherhouse quoted these words from the Apostle 
in a letter in which she tells of coming to a community where she 
met two former patients 
from Eben-Ezer. The one 
had stayed there for a 
week and had no use for 
the place. The other had 
been there twice — the 
first time about a year 
after which he _ went 
home to resume his work 
as a mail-carrier. Later 
his health failed again 
and he returned to Eben- 
Ezer—too sick to im- 
prove. After six months 
he returned to his home 
where he passed away on 
April 4, 1912. He had 
grown up a Lutheran but 
later joined the Baptist 
communion; but on his 
death bed he told his 
pastor of his appreciation 
of the Holy Communion 
at Eben-Ezer, and he ar- 
Ernest Gasman ranged to have a hun- 
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dred dollars sent to the Motherhouse after his passing. This friend 
was Mr. Ernest Gassman, a brother of Sister Albertine G., through 
many years a devoted friend of Eben-Ezer. 


A “religious community,” loyal to its name, finds that many 
threads are forming bonds with God’s people near and far and 
these bonds are very often for life. That is the beauty of the un- 
selfish, dedicated service as distinct from the common “commer- 
cial charity” which easily becomes a pure business with religious 
phraseology. 


It was towards the end of the year 1912 that a certain patient 
entered the Sanatorium. His name was Robert Johnson and he 
came almost direct from Denmark where he had gone in search 
of health. He had otherwise lived in the Rocky Mt. regions for 
many years. Now he came back to Colorado and to Eben-Ezer. 
He had just been put to bed as the pastor entered his room to get 
acquainted with him. He hurried to tell that he was not going to 
get well and he did not care. When he died he wanted to be cre- 
mated and in the meantime he did not want to be bothered with 
religion. This man was trying to fortify himself against his great- 
est need, and he was to a degree left alone as far as religious 
matters were concerned. The pastor made a point of calling on 
him right often and the weeks went along. He was pleasant to 
visit and there were many things to talk about. His harsh remarks 
about things religious disappeared gradually and he had no ad- 
verse words when partly-religious things were spoken of. Then 
one day the pastor remarked just as he was leaving the room: 
But Johnson, there still is the immortal soul to be saved. To the 
surprise of the pastor, Johnson burst into tears. The ice was 
broken and the way had been paved for the Word of God to reach 
this heart. A true friendship developed and he was anxious to 
hear of spiritual things. He accepted the Christian truth of sin 
and grace and became an humble believer. The haughty words, 
at first so much in evidence, were heard no more. He was pa- 
tiently awaiting the call of the Master. The change in this man 
made a deep impression on all who had to do with him. As he had 
requested, there had been no urging religion on ‘him; but the at- 
mosphere in which he had come to live, together with the sympa- 
thetic care received, had done its work and prepared the way to 
a soul which had tried to conceal from others its realization of its 
need and a hunger for peace with God. His earthly remains now 
rest in the institution lot at the Brush Cemetery. An experience 
as the above mentioned fills one with gratitude, for it tells without 
many words that the labor of love is not in vain. 


Sister Kathrine has been mentioned before, and as there was 
no prospect for regular class work during the coming winter, ar- 
rangements had been made with the Milwaukee Motherhouse to 
let her come there for-that winter’s class work. She was invested 
on October 6th, 1912, and soon after left for Milwaukee. Sister 
Kathrine and Dr. Fritschel of the Milwaukee Motherhouse have 
been exceedingly generous to Eben-Ezer in repeatedly taking in 
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workers from the small Colorado House and in giving them every 


opportunity to become as efficient as possible to fill the places in 
need of them. 


Many important improvements were made during the winter 
of 1912-13. So far the only way to dispose of waste water was by 
the aid of septic tanks; but this was getting more and more dif- 
ficult as the amount of water wasted increased continually. By 
this time the town of Brush had gotten its own sewer system 
nearly completed and steps were taken to connect the buildings at 
the institution with the town. This was no little undertaking for 
it meant a trunk line of about a thousand feet, ten to eight feet 
under ground, and of sufficient size to take care of future needs. 
Once done and covered up, there is little to show for this large and 
important outlay; but the convenience was great. 


Another improvement of great importance was the changing 
of the heating apparatus from hot water to steam and the moving 
of the boiler to a central location in order that all future buildings 
might be heated from there. The first hot water circulating system 
was also installed at this time. Nazareth was still heated by its 
own boiler; but provision had been made for connecting that build- 
ing with the central heating plant when further expansions made 
it practical or necessary to do so. 

The Christmas celebrations followed the tradition of former 
years. One new feature was added, however. Since the acquisition 
of the church bell, the ancient custom of the church and of the 
home country of chiming the bell ushering in the First Vesper 
of the great church festivals was restored and always adhered to 
during the entire period of the founder’s administration. 


The matter of more beds in Nazareth became more and more 
urgent and it was a perplexing question of how to go at it. It was 
felt that Nazareth itself should not be made any larger than it was. 
Finally it was decided to start a new foundation fifty feet from 
Nazareth and erect part of a building which, in time, might be 
extended to be a complete unit in itself. For the present the new 
building could be connected with Nazareth by a passage-way and 
thus form a part of it. The boiler in Nazareth would also be large 
enough to heat this addition. So, trusting that means would be 
provided, this new foundation was laid in the spring of 1913, of 
what was to be the beginning of Elim. 


During the summer of 1913 the lower floor of Bethesda, East 
Wing, was completed and served as guest rooms at the annual 
festival of that year. The second floor was completed during the 
following summer and these rooms also served as guest rooms at 
the annual festival before being occupied by the sick. Bethesda 
was now a really good building. It had taken long to get so far; 
but it was a great satisfaction to see it ready for service. 


The annual festival of August 24, 1913, was a great event as at 
it the first consecration of sisters was to take place. Sister Inge- 
borg and Sister Sine had been at Eben-Ezer for years and had 
abundantly proven their devotion to the cause of the Diaconate. 
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Sister Ingeborg and Sister Sine (Consecrated Aug. 24, 1913) 


According to historical usage the consecration was part of the 
regular Morning Service (high mass) and took place immediately 
after the sermon, which was preached by the venerable synodical 
president, Rev. G. B. Christiansen. The consecration was then 
followed by the regular celebration of the Holy Communion as the 
culmination of this great service of worship and rejoicing. As 
children of our dear Lutheran Church we should ever be mindful 
of its deep and rich conception of the Means of Grace. It is true 
that there are those of her own children who have lost sight of 
the greatness and glory of the Sacraments and have gone to feed 
in other pastures; but it is also true that a number of those who 
went away, came back again, and it is also true that some of those 
who did not come back, remain Lutheran at heart. A good Danish 
man served for many years as pastor (and for some time as mod- 
erator) in the Presbyterian Church. He once informed the pastor 
that his conception of the Sacraments was Lutheran; that his peo- 
ple knew it and made no objection; that he had contemplated go- 
ing back to the Motker-Church; but his people were treating him 
so well that he remained iill his death. There at the Altar is rest 
and there is satisfaction for a human soul as it gets through with 
the many man-made things. There at the Holy Table man, and all 
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that is man-made, disappears in the Presence of Him in whom is 
perfect rest. Because it is so, it is but fitting and right that the 
center of all our festivities always and ever should be the Lord’s 
Table, the Holy Eucharist. How clear the Confessions of the Church 
are along these lines; but how often overlooked, neglected, and 
forgotten. Well, long years after, the pastor still remembers with 
gratitude this great service—this first consecration of the first 
two sisters. The other services on that occasion: The dedication of 
the completed addition, and other gatherings were all subordinated 
to it and along the lines of former years. 


Just about this time an incident happened of which I must tell 
you. It was one more of those experiences which assure the “re- 
ligious community” that its labor is not in vain. Inquiries had been 
received from St. Paul, Minnesota, asking for the admission of a 
patient. From the description given, it was clear that he was too 
sick to have any hope of recovering, and he was advised not to 
come. A couple of weeks later a telegram was received that he 
was on the way and that he would arrive at such a time. Well, 
there he was, having made the long journey on a cot in a baggage 
car. The cot was lifted from the car and placed in an ambulance 
which brought him to the Motherhouse. A glance at him showed 
a man sick to death. The house was full and the only place 
available was a room where the carpenters had not yet finished 
their work. There he was put to bed and it did not take long to 
find out his attitude towards things Christian. He requested that 
no one bothered him with religion, and in hard language, he cursed 
the God who had let him become sick. For the time being he was 
largely left alone as far as the mention of religion was concerned, 
while he was given the best care possible. Striking changes were 
at hand proving the force of the spirit of a good house and the 
quiet influence of the sisters and the brother who cared for him. 
Little iby little the curses ceased and he began to make references 
to things beyond this present life. One evening he said to Brother 
Henriksen that he wished he had peace with God; but how could 
he expect that the way he had been! The Brother was surprised; 
but pointed him to that Savior who is the Savior of all if they 
only turn to Him in faith. From that time on an evident change 
was taking place with him. The accusations were no more against 
God; but against himself and his wasted life. He had on his ar- 
rival spoken of a sister in Denmark. His only objection to her 
was that she was religious. Now he wanted to see her and he sent 
her word to come. The reply said that she was on her way and 
would arrive in New York on a certain date. The sick man waited 
with great anxiety for her arrival. It was as if he felt she could 
help him; but it was not to be so. He kept looking for her and 
all others did too, for it was realized that the end could not be 
far off. Then came Sunday morning, August 31, 1913. When the 
pastor called at his room to inquire how he was, he suddenly 
turned to him asking if he could be permitted to receive Holy 
Communion. This request was another surprise; but the pastor 
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took the occasion to explain that the Lord’s Table is for those who 
cling to Jesus as their Savior. It was just time for service in the 
chapel and the pastor left him with the promise of coming back 
immediately after service. If he then still desired to commune it 
would be arranged for. After the service in the chapel the pastor 
again went to him and had another talk with him promising to 
come back in a short while; but he had been gone only a few 
minutes when Sister Ingeborg came, asking him to come right 
away. The sick man was so anxious to commune. Taking Brother 
Henriksen and Sister Ingeborg with him, he went right to his 
room. Unexpectedly the sick man turned over on his side and 
from his lips came a confession of sin, of unworthiness, and of 
simple faith the like none of those present had ever heard. Then 
was read the verse, John 3:16, and all knelt in prayer for this new 
brother. As the prayer ceased the sick man continued: “Oh, Lord 
God. Thou knowest me; Thou knowest how I have been; Thou 
knowest how my life has been wasted, but have mercy on me. I 
cling to Thee, Lord Jesus. Make me ready to come to Thy Table 
where I have not been for so many, many years. Lord, have mercy 
on me.” All were deeply touched. The pastor gave the Absolution, 
administered the Holy Sacrament, and pronounced the Benediction. 
When calling later in the evening he was asleep. Next morning 
he was very weak; but with quiet peace in heart and mind, he 
confessed his faith in His Savior. By noon he ‘was dead. That was 
the day before his sister landed in New York. Thinking she might 
not wish to continue the long journey to Colorado, a telegram was 
sent to the steamer; but the reply came back stating that she 
would arrive in Brush as fast as possible. She remained only a 
very short time; but all were impressed by her fine Christian per- 
sonality—no wonder her brother had been anxious to see her. She, 
too, had hoped to see him alive; but ‘being as it was she was happy 
to know that he fell asleep in the Faith in Jesus as his Savior. 
She took the body to St. Paul, Minnesota, for interment and pro- 
ceeded immediately to New York in order to return to the home- 
land on the same boat on which she had come to America. Please 
pardon me for telling you these things. I have told you as I found 
it in the notes made at that time by the pastor. It shows in its own 
peculiar way the contacts which the “religious Community” makes: 
with souls in unspeakable need on the one hand and on the other 
with wonderful Christian personalities whom to meet is an enrich- 
ment and a privilege. It has been the privilege of those workers 
at the Motherhouse to meet very many truly good people through 
the passing years. 
* 


But we have been together too long. In a few minutes Vesper 
time is here. The Old Man went to prepare for the evening wor- 
ship while the others, waited for the Vesper Bell. 


(To be continued) 
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Ff rom the Mountain Side 





A Group of Guests Just Before Closing in 1942 


A look at this picture brings back happy recollections of pleas- 


’ 


ant days in the tranquility and stillness of the “whispering” pines. 

There to the left is Pastor Friedstrom, Augustana pastor, To- 
peka, Kansas. To the right is our highly valued friend of many 
years, Dr. M. Th. Kahse, U. L. C. pastor, Sidney, Nebr. In the 
middle stands Sister Marie Rorem, directing sister of the Norwe- 
gian Motherhouse, Chicago, Ill. There are other Chicago friends, 
and Denver friends. Among the latter is Mrs. Rundsvold, a pas- 
tor’s widow, now engaged in social service work in Denver.—Al- 
together a lovely group of dear people. The thought of these brings 
to mind tthe recollection of many other friends whom it was our 
privilege to bid welcome to ihe Mountain-Side through the passing 
years. 

It was our privilege to welcome ninety-five guests during the 
summer months of 1942. The number is somewhat smaller than 
the year before; but then the guests during the past summer re- 
mained longer. This made the daily life rather more beneficial in 
various ways and was—as a whole—preferable to the many very 
short visits—even though each and all are very welecome—whether 
the visit is long or short. 


There were served 2,868 meals and 840 side-lunches. The daily 
worship was regularly maintained with a celebration of the Holy 
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Eucharist every Sunday morning. The offerings during the sea- 
son amounted to $62.84 and were distributed as follows: 


Charity COhiCy 45s ence ees ceeucne eee $ 2.00 
ENIEOraN ERODE Soc caetad ooo Ob oelne cera ereeees 5.00 
SEU UeED PE TOINR ono seeetarareat bc, aa tte Sialane aelae oa ees 5.00 
GR Le Ee EREMONN poix (fe cs atunt ate dra a arate a erne weenie ee are 5.00 
UL PINTOe vir EON ie berks ea tee a ok Pie men wae o eee 5.00 
PP CSION: UE | oDcctaa ars aleend ee Dee eres oeeeaeeernen 5.00 
I GaWORiGe TERRI PRC UNE NR i ee oy era cle ward a atau les alarm maces 5.00 
DE ety RETR os earn Eka eo Oe ae OS Ee OR eee Ome ee Ree 5.00 


CHEROTY OUIPNNETOS © cf oS cee veo eelwai ole wae tamale eee 4.43 
Towards Upkeep (not expended) 





Total $56.43 


Balance on hand sence eect e eee c seen eee eeeeeeeeee 6.41 





$62.84 


Spring has again come to the mountains. Many of the early 
flowers have come and gone; but the Mountain-Side is there; the 
Guest Rooms are there; the Sanctuary with the Holy Presence is 
there. 


It is all there and yet—there is a remarkable difference. The 
war is going on—being constantly waged with ever increasing in- 
tensity which is felt in every walk of life—and under all circum- 
stances. It is felt on the Plain; it is felt in the Mountains. Many 
Summer Resorts in the Rockies will remain closed all summer. 
The popular highways to Pikes Peak and to Mt. Evans will not be 
opened to visitors this year and this may apply to all “high drives” 
which have so much fascination. 





At ‘“Eben-Ezer-In-The-Pines” it has not seemed advisable to 
specially invite guests from the outside. This is. partially due to 
the effects of the war and the difficulty in getting suitable help at 
reasonable prices; it is partially due to the long and serious illness 
of Mrs. Madsen who has been confined to her bed at the Mother- 
house in Brush for most of three months. She is now convalescing. 
Her strength is but slowly coming back. It is hoped she shall be 
able to supervise the household for July and part of August; but 
nothing is certain. 


For these reasons each guest and friend contemplating a rest 
at the Retreat-House is kindly requested to communicate with the 
“Pastor-in-charge” in ample time for arrangements to be made— 
also to bear the above dates in mind—in as far as possible. All 
travel is discouraged and it is well to heed it. 
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Let us all be thankful for the happy days we were together 
there under the “pines”, and we will look forward to other days 
when we shall again sit down together in quiet contemplation of 
God’s unspeakable mercies. 


Please address all communications to: 


Rev. J. Madsen, “Eben-Ezer-In The Pines,” 
Evergreen, Colorado. 


Of No Value: It created surprise when some time ago the 
Methodist Hospital in Colorado Springs, Colo., was offered for sale 
by the Board of Trustees for $75,000. The property has an assessed 
value of $750,000. Only one-tenth of its actual value was asked for 
it and buyers did not seem anxious. The Hospital has a state-wide 
recognition and antedates Eben-Ezer. 


Now comes through the Denver Dailies the astounding infor- 
mation that the nationally known “Oaks Home” (an Episcopalian 
institution for tubercular patients) has been sold to the Sisters of 
St. Francis for $67,500. It is claimed that the home represents an 
investment of more than two million dollars. It was started in 
1894 by the Rev. Mr. Oaks. It has been unused for some years, 
and all possible means have been exhausted by the Board of 
Trustees to put it to some charitable use in the service of the 
Episcopal Church but without avail. The sales price probably 
represents the value of the one block and a half as building lots. 
The institution has been estimated to comfortably house five hun- 
dred persons, and it has a most beautiful chapel. 


It is fine to have large buildings and latest equipment, when 
the investment can be made; but it is very poor policy to seek 
“security” in it—for one day it may have no value. In this par- 
ticular case, the aristocratic, fine old buildings will be put to a 
beautiful service—even though by those of another community. 
The Sisters of St. Francis are going to make full use of it. The 
central building will be for administration; one wing for retired 
sisters, another wing will house the Novitiate of Franciscan sisters 
of the Province and also an infirmary for the sisters. The fine 
nurses’ home will be a school for novices completing their formal 
education. 
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